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AT THE ALTAR’S FOOT. 





In the twilight, as I kneel, 
Heavenly thoughts around me Steal; 
In the silence, all alone 
Save for Jesus on His throne 
And the worries of the day 
All dissolve and fade away. 


At the altar’s foot I lay 
Every burden of the day, 

With its failures and its fears, 
With its trials and its tears, — 

Deeds repented, deeds undone 
From the rise to set of sun. 


Even sorrow may grow sweet, 
Meekly borne at Jesus’ feet; 
Stings of tribulation cease 
In the shadow of His peace; 
So my burden every day 


At the altar’s foot I lay. 
H. Willis. 


a or 
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Benediction on Corpus Christi. 





species of blasphemy and insult to Jesus Christ in 
the Sacrament of His Love. On the feast of Corpus 
Christi the Church of God invites her children to 
profess their faith publicly, and to make reparation to the Son of 
God in the Holy Eucharist. This feast the Church celebrates 
with all possible splendor and spiritual joy. “That this most 
sublime and venerable Sacrament,” says the Council of Trent, 
“should be celebrated with special veneration and solemnity... 
that all Christians may testify their gratitude towards their common 
Lord and Redeemer, for so infallible and truly divine a benefit. 
And so indeed did it behoove victorious truth to celebrate a triumph 
over falsehood and heresy, that thus her adversaries, at the sight 
of so much splendor, and in the midst of so great joy of the 
universal Church, may either pine away weakened and broken, 
or, touched with shame and confounded, at length repent” 
(Sess. xiii. c. 5). 

What a glorious profession of faith is the procession and 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament on this feast in Catholic 
countries! The joy-bells usher in the happy feast; from every 
window float in the breeze the richest hangings of embroidered 
purple and gold; the pavements are strewn with green leaves 
and flowers; the streets are spanned with arches and evergreens; 
altars, which nature and art combine to decorate, are erected in 
the most conspicuous places. 

The procession moves through the streets. What a heavenly 
sight! First the little convent children, whose souls are as white 
and pure as the dress they wear, then the little boys waving 
their beautiful banners, then the various confraternities, bearing 
the images of their respective patron saints, then the holy levites 
of the seminary, the secular and regular clergy in their richest 
vestments, and lastly, the prelates in their Roman purple, the 
king or emperor in his royal robes, vie with the peasant to do 
honor to their common God. The hands of innocence scatter 
rose-leaves in showers, and swing the smoking censors before 
their Lord. The Holy of holies is borne under a magnificent 
canopy, and the God of armies moves along in triumph, even 
as He made His triumphant entry into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday. 
Hundreds of sweet voices, the roaring of cannon, and the pealing 
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of bells, proclaim to mankind that Jesus lives and reigns in the 
Holy Eucharist. 

Now the thunder of the cannon ceases, the bells are silent, 
music and song die away, profound silence reigns through the 
vast crowd, the prelate and the peer, the prince and the peasant, 
bend their knees and bow their heads before their God; from 
the altar, under the canopy of heaven, the benediction of Jesus 
Christ descends upon the enraptured multitude. What pencil 
could adequately sketch such an imposing scene! — a scene which 
impresses upon the soul the noble solemnity of the Catholic faith 
in the God of the Eucharist. In the Blessed Sacrament as in 
the flesh “Jesus goes through the cities and towns teaching,” 
“doing good,” bestowing His graces and blessings. ' 

What a privilege from heaven is benediction of the Most 
Holy Sacrament, to kneel before Jesus, to join the angels in 
adoring Him, and to get His precious blessing! But this blessing, 
alas! how little esteemed, how little valued by some cold and 
faithless Christians! May Jesus warm their cold hearts and ani- 
mate their weak faith. May the rays of divine love, issuing from 
the monstrance, penetrate our hearts, and kindle in our souls 
such ardent love for the Blessed Sacrament, that we may never 
omit even one opportunity in our whole lives of getting the 
benediction of Jesus Christ in the most Holy Eucharist. 


DOO OS 


Martyrs of the Blessed Sacrament in England. 





OT only the cruel persecutions of the first three centuries 
N gave to the Catholic Church martyrs of the Blessed Sacra- 

ment, the terrible persecution in England during the reign of 
Henry VIII. as well as that of his youngest daughter, Queen Elizabeth, 
had constantly this end in view, to appropriate to themselves the 
spiritual supremacy, i. e., the supreme power of the Church. For 
this reason they violently separated the whole kingdom of England 
from its loyalty to the Pope and from all connection with 
Rome. Bishops, priests, and faithful who refused to acknowledge 
the religion forced upon them by the state, and who would not 
attend the service of the church of the state, were arrested and 
often condemned to years of imprisonment or to death. 
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There were, of course, many who from ignorance, fear, or 
selfish motives gave up their faith. Nevertheless, the number of 
those of all classes who by their glorious martyrdom exalted the 
Catholic Church of England in those sad times, is very great. 
Several of these have in recent years been beatified and raised 
to the altars of the Church. 

A great number of these brave confessors were dragged to 
their martyrdom because they assisted at the sacrifice of the Mass 
in some place of concealment, or because they gave refuge in 
their homes to Catholic priests, or because they preserved the 
sacred vessels and vestments. 

Noteworthy, also, is the reply that many of them made when 
questioned before the court of justice. Although frequently per- 
sons of lowly birth and not educated, their words as recorded in 
the archives testify to their constancy, their faith and the under- 
Standing they had of their religion. The women were as brave 
as the men. 

In the parish archives of York, the capital of northern England, 
it is recorded that during the reign of Queen Elizabeth, Elizabeth 
Wilkinson, the wife of a miller, was taken before the city council. 
When she was asked why she refused to attend the state church, she 
replied fearlessly, “Because there is no priest, no altar, nor Blessed 
Sacrament there.” 

John West, a laborer, being asked the same question, gave 
this beautiful answer: “Because the church of the State is not 
the true Church, and I don’t want to be damned.” 

Isabel Bowman, who had to appear before the city council 
gave her reason for not visiting the church in these few words: 
“Because the Blessed Sacrament is not there as it was formerly.” 
These fearless replies brought many years of imprisonment and 


often a dreadful martyrdom. 


DODDS OS 


APPROBATION AND RECOMMENDATION. I beg to say that your 
periodical of the Blessed Sacrament, “TABERNACLE AND PURGA- 


TORY,” has my hearty approval and recommendation. 
St. Joseph, Mo., May 25, 1905. >i: M. F. BURKE. 


DOSS SOS 























Blessed Imelda Lambertini. 
Patroness of First Communicants. 





Italy, in the Palazzo Lambertini, the ietugn patron- 
ess of First Communicants, was born, about A. D. 
1322. On account of the singular sweetness of 
her disposition, she received in holy baptism the 
name of Imelda, for Imelda means in Latin, “Go, give honey.” 
Her father, Egano Lambertini, was a rich, brave and powerful 
nobleman, who filled several important posts. But, over and 
above his earthly grandeur, he was a devout Christian and a 
tender lover of the poor. He specially delighted in bestowing 
his alms on those who had made themselves poor for Christ’s 
sake; and so we find that, out of gratitude for his charity, the 
Dominicans, Franciscans, and Carmelites admitted him and his 
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family during life and after death, to a share in their prayers, 
penances, and good works. 

His wife, Castora, was worthy of him. She belonged to the 
noble family of the Galluzzi, who were noted for their open-handed 
generosity in the cause of religion, and who were, moreover, the 
founders of several churches in the diocese of Bologna. Castora’s 
great devotion was to pray for the souls in purgatory, and in 
particular for the deceased members of her own family. For 
this intention she multiplied her charitable donations to monas- 
teries and her gifts for the adornment of altars. 

Countess Castora, regarding her little Imelda as a special gift 
from our Lady of the Rosary, would often take her in her arms 
and offer her anew to the Divine Mother, saying, “O my Queen, 
what a beautiful child thou hast given me! She is thine; accept 
the offering | make to thee of her.” 

Like the Child Jesus, Imelda “grew in wisdom, age and grace 
with God and men.” From her earliest years, she took little 
interest in the ordinary amusements of her age, but listened 
eagerly to holy stories and religious instructions, and gave herself 
entirely to a life of devotion. She made a little oratory for her- 
self, wherein she delighted in reciting the psalms and other 
prayers. 

Entered the Convent at the Age of Nine. 

When Imelda had entered on her tenth year, she was placed 
in the Dominican convent of St. Mary Magdalen, situated at Val 
di Pietra, at the foot of the hills which lie to the south of 
Bologna. The laws of the Church which now regulate the age 
for admission to the novitiate had not been enacted; it may well 
have been, therefore, that little Imelda actually embraced the 
religious life at this early age; and this is the view of the case 
usually taken by the writers of her story. It is possible, however, 
that her pious parents, as is still done sometimes in Catholic 
countries, had only vowed her to God and St. Dominic to wear 
the habit for a certain number of years. 

Imelda threw herself with her whole heart into the new life 
which had opened before her. This child of nine years, set 
herself to practice the austere rule with the most loving fidelity, 
devoting herself to the exercise of prayer and penance, and by 
her fervor rendering herself a model even to the oldest and most 
saintly of the community. She erected a little Calvary in a 
solitary part of the garden, and thither she loved to retire in 
order to meditate on the sufferings and death of her Divine Spouse. 
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The Longing of Her Heart. 


But her devotion was to Jesus hidden in the Sacrament of 
His Love; and with all the ardor of her soul did she long for the 
happy day when she should be allowed to unite herself to her 
Lord in Holy Communion. “Tell me,” she would often say to 
her sisters, “how is it possible to receive Jesus into one’s heart 
and not to die?” 

It appears that it was not at that time usual in northern 
Italy for children to make their firs Communion before the age 
of fourteen. Vainly, therefore, did the little Imelda over and 
over again beseech her confessor to allow her to approach the 
holy table. He turned a deaf ear to all her entreaties. But He 
“who feeds among the lilies,” and who, when He was on earth, 
said, “Suffer little children to come to Me, and forbid them 
not,” would not allow the loving young heart to be disappointed. 

It was the last of the Rogation Days, May 12, 1333. The 
two years she had now spent in the religious life, and the approach 
of the great festival of the Ascension, had caused the flames of 
divine love to burn more brightly than ever in the breast of 
Imelda. All the nuns approached the holy table; she alone knelt 
apart in a corner of the choir, pouring forth her acts of fervent 
desire, and weeping bitterly because she was not allowed to share 
their happiness. The Mass was over; the priest had left the 
altar; the lights were extinguished; the community had for the most 
part dispersed to discharge their various domestic duties; still 
Imelda knelt on, absorbed in prayer. 


A Radiant Host Suspended in the Air. 


Suddenly a heavenly fragrance filled the sacred building and 
diffused itself even beyond its precincts. It drew the sisters back 
to the choir, where a wondrous sight met their eyes. A radiant 
Host was hanging in the air above the head of the saintly child. 
Her heavenly Bridegroom had heard her prayer, and was indeed 
come to make her all His own. The astonished nuns immediately 
summoned the chaplain back to the spot. He came in his sacred 
vestments, with the paten in his hand, and knelt in wondering 
adoration, awaiting some further manifestation of the Divine 
Will. Then the Host gently descended on to the paten and the 
priest communicated Imelda. The transport of love, and joy, and 
gratitude was too great for the weak bodily frame; the happy 
child closed her eyes, and, in the kiss of the Lord, breathed forth 
her pure soul, to go and make endless thanksgiving in heaven. 
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The sacred remains, consecrated by their union with the God 
of all love and goodness, were laid to rest in a beautiful tomb 
of white marble, on which was carved a representation of the 
miraculous event we have just related; and every year the 12th 
of May was celebrated at Val di Pietra with festive chants and 
special devotions in honor of this young and highly privileged 
spouse of the Lamb. Her sisters had recourse to her in all their 
needs; frequent miracles were worked by her intercession; her 
tomb became a place of pilgrimage and the voice of the people 
proclaimed her blessed. 

On the 20th of December, 1826, Pope Leo XII. raised the 
youthful patroness of first communicants to the altars of the 
Church, giving permission for Mass and Office to be celebrated 
in her honor in the archdiocese of Bologna and throughout the 
Dominican Order, wherein her feast is celebrated on September 
16th. Blessed Imelda is probably the youngest saint not a martyr 
who has ever received the honors of beatification. 


QO DOS OS 


The Sacred Heart. 





O every Catholic it is a duty of love and loyalty to do 
homage in a particular manner to the Sacred Heart of our 
Lord during the month of June, which is specially dedicated 

to Its honor. The devout Catholic should in all things conform 
himself to the spirit of the Church, more especially in the great 
devotions which are sealed with her authoritative stamp. The 
Church’s devotions are not empty formalities; they are not merely 
external ceremonies, beautiful, indeed, and soothing, and appeal- 
ing strongly to the senses and imagination. They are practical 
forms of worship, which evolve themselves almost naturally from 
the appreciation of great fundamental religious truths, while in 
turn they conduce very materially to deepen our knowledge of 
these truths, and impress upon our minds, with salutary effect, 
their practical bearing on our lives and conduct. 

This devotion, like all others, has its root in the mystery of 
the Incarnation. Our Savior was the God-Man. He took to 
Himself human nature in its entirety — that is to say, everything 
essential to it; and over that lower nature He cast the deifying 
gloryJof the Divine Personality. From that moment everything 
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in Him was divine: not that He changed the human into the 
divine, but because everything in Him was most really and 
intimately united to His Divine Personality. Hence as He was 
adorable, so His Body was adorable, precisely because it was 
His body. 

Now, in the human organism one of the chiefest and most 
essential parts is the heart. Not only is it the mainspring in the 
complicated machinery of the human frame, but it seems to have 
a mysterious and immediate relation with many of man’s higher 
faculties. Each one’s experience will convince him that this is 
so. For instance, when a person is under the influence of some 
Strong emotion, say of fear, or love, or admiration, the heart 
becomes affected in a very sensible manner. Our very mode of 
speech lends its share of evidence to the fact; for we speak of 
“a heart filled with joy,” and of “a heart weighed down by 
sorrow,” and of “a heart moved with compassion,” just as we 
speak of “a cold heart,” or “a warm heart,” or “a light heart.” 
Hence we have come to regard the heart, and to speak of it, as 
the seat of the affections, just as we speak of the brain as the seat 
of thought. 


The Heart the Very Seat of Love and Affection. 


Since, then, our Lord had a human heart beating in His 
bosom, we may say very properly of it that it was the seat of His 
love and affections — of all that human love, which in Him was 
most perfectly subordinated to the Divine Will, and was rendered 
inestimably holy by its contact with the Deity. It was the Sacred 
Heart that was drawn so sweetly to the innocent children; it was 
the Sacred Heart that beat so compassionately for the leper, the 
blind, the lame; it was the Sacred Heart that was so tenderly 
touched at the tomb of Lazarus; it was the Sacred Heart that 
was moved so forgivingly over Magdalen’s repentance: it was the 
Sacred Heart that was opened by the lance — the very last tribute 
of consummated love. 

If, then, we adore the thorn-crowned head that was bowed 
down for us in death; if we adore the hands and feet that were 
pierced with the cruel nails; if we adore the sacred countenance 
that was buffeted and spat upon, and that twitched under the 
agony of suffering; if we adore the sacred eyes that looked?out 
so lovingly on men and were so often dimmed with sorrow;/ if 
we adore that all-precious blood which was poured out without 
tint; surely we can, and ought, to adore that gentle, tender, 
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loving Heart which was the channel, so to speak, through which 
all His deified human love passed, and through which it was all 
poured out on us. 

Symbol of Love. 


But the heart is also the accepted symbol of love. To win 
one’s heart is to win one’s love; and we condemn as heartless 
the man who is cold, selfish, and unloving. And may we not 
most truly say that the Sacred Heart of our Redeemer typifies 
His Eternal and Divine love for us? Does It not reveal most 
sweetly, and at the same time most forcibly, the character of His 
mission and dispensation? It tells us that He came to us because 
He loved us, that He lived amongst us and died for us because 
He loved us. It tells us that love is the motive of all He did, or 
does, or shall do for us. When we kneel before the altar, and 
salute the Sacred Heart of Him who dwells there we feel that It 
beats there through love of us, and that it is love that makes 
Him tarry still amongst us behind the sacramental veils. In a 
word, the Sacred Heart of Jesus, our Lord, symbolizes the Eternal 
Love that presided over the Councils of Almighty power and 
wisdom in the creation and redemption of man, and symbolizes 
not less clearly the unquenchable love that throughout the days 
of eternity shall beam unfading upon, and permeate to satiety, 
and rejoice’ to overflowing degree, the blessed souls that have 
been saved through love. 


REMARK.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 










































Ee BOUT twenty years ago the doors of a splendid 
‘al mansion opened to receive a good pious girl named 
a 2 Hedwig, who came to fulfill the duties of house- 
\) Ap ) keeper. She had accepted the position of directress 
ICS of the household affairs of a university professor. 
The place seemed a most desirable one; her work was not hard, 
the wages were satisfactory, and she was well treated. Still she 
felt very unhappy for she found that her master was a confirmed 
infidel. He had not only for years neglected his duties as a 
Catholic, but with delight he scoffed at and ridiculed the Church, 
her teachings and her ministers. He fed his mind on irreligious 
books and papers and took great satisfaction in approving the 
sentiments expressed therein. 

Great was the depression which settled down upon the young 
lady when she found herself thus living in an atmosphere which 
breathed only bitter hatred towards all that she held dear and 
sacred. Pity, too, welled up in her heart for the sad state of this 
unfortunate soul, but it was mingled with fear for her own sal- 
vation. Might not her own faith suffer shipwreck, or at least 
lose the lustre of its brightness, were it to continue on such 
stormy waters which threatened death and destruction? 

After a few weeks, guided by the advice of her confessor, 
Hedwig determined to leave the place. But remarkable as it 
may seem, each time that she made ready to go some insur- 
mountable obstacle prevented her. In the first place she was 
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unable to find another position, and she was obliged to earn a 
livelihood. Then her master went on a journey for months, 
during which time he entrusted his valuable goods and property 
to her care. Later on, when she meant to leave in earnest, 
some of the professor’s relatives entreated her not to desert their 
uncle, as it was such a consolation for them to know that some 
good, Catholic person was with him, and, moreover, the house 
had been kept in such excellent order under her supervision. 


Her Plans Again and Again Thwarted. 


Finding her plans thus again and again thwarted, the con- 
viction involuntarily forced itself on Hedwig that Providence 
must have placed her here to help save her master’s soul. After 
this thought had gradually become established in her mind, the 
good girl henceforth had no other desire and ambition than as 
faithfully as possibly to fulfill the mission to which she had 
evidently been called. It was indeed no easy task, but she was 
not disheartened; she placed all her confidence in the all-powerful 
aid of the Heart of Jesus. From this Divine Heart she hoped to 
obtain what she daily, yea, hourly implored: that her master 
might undergo a change of mind for the better, come to the 
knowledge of truth, and realize the frightful precipice at which 
he was standing. 

Ceaseless were the prayers she offered and numberless the 
tears she shed when she knelt in the sacred Stillness -of the 
tabernacle. She presented to the Divine Heart all the bitterness 
she had to endure, and her well-nigh fainting spirit found new 
courage in the Divine Presence. Persevering prayer, she knew, 
cannot be in vain. 

The weary years had nearly equalled the number of those 
which witnessed the tears and years and prayers of St. Monica 
for her son, when lo! her prayer was granted. The all-merciful 
Heart of Jesus graciously accepted the trials, sacrifices, acts of 
self-denial and prayers which for more than ten years had been 
offered so constantly before His throne. 

A ray of light, like the first faint beam of morning, stole 
into the master’s heart. Conquered by the patient suffering of 
his servant, by her heroic adhesion to her faith despite all he 
had done to try her in this regard, the gentleman gradually 
ceased his mockery and his scoffing at the Catholic faith. He 
became more thoughtful, discarded his irreligious literature, and 
began to study instructive Catholic books. Thus gradually the 
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light of truth dawned upon his soul, until the darkness was 
entirely dispelled by the sunshine of perfect day. 

Who can express the joy which overflowed the heart of the 
faithful servant when at last she saw her master, reconciled with 
God, kneeling at the communion-rail at Easter time? Years 
later, long after the professor had died a good Catholic, she 
said, “I am firmly convinced that I owe the conversion of my 
good master entirely to my confidence in the goodness and power 
of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Would that all men knew what 
a fountain of grace they evade by remaining distant from this 
good and loving Heart!” 


DODO SH 


Reflections for the Month of the Sacred Heart. 





For the practice of devotion in honor of the Sacred Heart, during the 
month of June, performed either privately or with others, an indulgence of 
seven years is granted, and a plenary indulgence on any day of choice on the 
usual conditions. 


Lord speaks thus to you: Soul, dear to Me and 
purchased by My precious blood, will you not 
during this month prepare some little joy for My 

aE Sacred Heart and venerate It daily in some special 
manner? Hearken to the voice of My Vicar on earth, who year 
after year ever more urgently recommended the devotion to My 
Divine Heart. Consider with Me more closely the magnificent 
promises which I made to My servant, Blessed Margaret Mary, to 
all who truly and faithfully venerate My Heart, for all times and 
for all future generations, and I, the true God, shall keep My 
word. Hearken, then, my soul! 


T will give to those who venerate My Sacred Heart, all the graces 
necessary in their state of life. 


How many of you poor mortals lament and wail because 
you nearly succumb under the great burden of your daily duties. 
Oh, why do you not come to My Divine Heart! Confide in 
Me, in My loving Heart. Show Me your love by saying every 
day a little prayer, by frequently and devoutly receiving the 
sacraments, and I Myself will assist you to carry the burden of 
the day. 
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T will establish peace in their houses. 

Is there anything more precious than peace? How often, 
My soul, you have longed for peace for your own heart, or for 
your family. Offer My Divine Heart a few little acts of mortifi- 
cation or of prayer every day. Were this too much to purchase 
so precious a treasure? 

T will comfort them in their afflictions. 

Is there anyone among you who has no suffering to endure? 
Anyone, who is not in need of comfort? My Divine Heart longs 
to comfort you, if you but occasionally have a word of love, an 
aspiration for Me, who has endured so much sorrow and 
suffering for your sake. Comfort Me and My loving Heart, and 
I will comfort you. 

T will be their secure refuge during life, and above all in death. 

Where is the person who is free from hours of trial and 
bitterness? Who does not fear the hour of death when an 
account must be rendered of his whole life? Those, however, 
who truly venerate My Sacred Heart have nothing to fear. 
Ought not this most consoling of all promises urge you to 
comply with My burning desire, to see My Sacred Heart loved 
and honored by you and all? 

T will bless all their undertakings. 

What can man accomplish without God’s blessing? Honor 
My Heart burning with love for you, and My blessing shall never 
be wanting to you. 

Sinners shall find in My Heart the source and the infinite ocean 
of mercy. 

Come to Me, ye sinners, and cast the burden of your sins 
and crimes into My fatherly Heart. My Heart is awaiting you in 
the tribunal of penance to receive you with love and mercy. 
And should it be difficult for you to accuse yourself, then press 
all the closer to My Heart. Forget, that you are kneeling at the 
feet of a man, and think only of Me who longs to pardon you 
all and to grant you grace to begin a new life. And when you 
are assailed with temptations, fly again and again to My Divine 
Heart, there you will find strength to conquer. 

Cepid souls shall become fervent, and fervent souls shall quickly 
mount to high perfection. 

There is nothing worse or more difficult to rid one’s self of 
than tepidity. Faithfully venerate My Sacred Heart, and I will 
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cause Its flames to warm you and again enkindle your zeal and 
fervor. My Heart will attract all who approach It, having a good 
will, and tear them away from the things of this earth and turn 
them heavenward. 


T will bless every place where a picture of My Keart is set up 
and honored. 


How easily, beloved soul, you can comply with this desire 
of My Heart. Give the image* of My Heart a beautiful place. . 
But do not come alone to pay your homage to it; bring with 
you your parents, your brothers and sisters or your children and 
relatives. Tell them of My precious promises, that I will bless 
them and their homes and make them happy. You, My soul, 
will then receive a twofold blessing. Oh, how far does the good- 
ness of My Divine Heart extend over those who work for My 
interests. 


Those Who promote this devotion shall have their names written 
in My Heart, never to be blotted out. 


Do you not wish to merit this best and precious place, My 
soul? Possibly the celebration of the first Friday and especially 
of the feast of My Sacred Heart, so much desired by Me, is not 
yet known or practiced in your locality. Will you speak of it 
to your relatives, friends and acquaintances? Have courage, | 
will support you. 


For this T promise that My Heart shall open wide to pour out 
plentifully the influence of Tts love upon all those who shall give My 
Reart such honor, or cause it to be given. 

If you set the good example to the parish, many will imitate 
it. Could you not have a Mass said in honor of My Sacred 
Heart? And what joy it would afford Me if the image of My 
Heart were appropriately adorned in the church! Have you not 
a few flowers in your garden or in your window for Him who 
created all the plants? But the greatest joy of this feast-day is 
given Me by Holy Communion. O beloved children of My 
Heart, come to the holy table, that I may be able to give My- 
self entirely to you. 


T promise to all who devoutly venerate My Keart, and who com- 
municate on the first Friday of nine consecutive months, the grace of 
final penitence; they shall not die in My displeasure. 


* Beautiful and inspiring pictures of the Sacred Heart in phototone, for 
framing, can be procured at a low rate from “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 








50 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


O beloved soul, can the mightiest prince of this earth pro- 
mise you similar treasures, similar graces, similar consolations ? 
Is it not worth while daily to honor My Divine Heart in some 
manner? Oh, do not continue cold in presence of such love 


d magnanimity ! 
inhi The Soul : 


O my Divine Savior! I will no longer resist the burning 
desire of Thy Heart to be loved and honored by me. The 
image of Thy Sacred Heart shall have the place of honor in 
our home, in my room, and we will daily honor It. In all 
sufferings and adversities, Thy Sacred Heart shall be my first 
refuge; but also in the days of joy and prosperity, I will not 
forget Thee, but by faithfully performing my duties and frequently 
and devoutly receiving the sacraments, strive to be a true friend 
of Thy Sacred Heart. 

Act of Oblation. 

O my Divine Savior, I surrender myself entirely to Thy 
Sacred Heart, that Thou mayest be pleased to dispose of me now 
and always according to Thy holy will and Thy divine good 
pleasure. I give Thee perfect liberty to do with me whatever 
Thou pleasest, because I know that souls who leave themselves 
thus entirely to Thee, are more dear to Thee than the apple of 


Thine eye. Amen. 
OOOO 


Horrible! 





ake NYONE who is weighed down by the heavy burden 

Ww ( i of sin, should with all the greater confidence approach 
b XN /y the Sacred Heart of Jesus, the abyss of divine mercy, 
L- $) for our Lord made the promise: “Sinners shall find 
in My Heart the source and the infinite ocean of mercy.” The 
more grace and mercy is manifest in sinners, the more does the 
mercy of the Divine Heart of Jesus triumph over sin, the devil 
and hell, and the more will all redound to the glory of God. 
The Sacred Heart of Jesus has released numberless sinners from 
the heavy burdens that weighed them down, from terrible fear 
and remorse of conscience. You who read this, whosoever you 
may be, place your confidence in the merciful Heart of Jesus, 


no matter how low you may have fallen. 
For your encouragement and to revive your confidence, an 


<= 















example is here related which clearly proves that the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus is in truth an ocean of goodness and an abyss 
of mercy. 

In 1868, a young lady of France wrote as follows to Rev. 
P. Ramiere, the zealous promoter of devotion to the Sacred Heart: 

“Rev. and dear Father: Yesterday our Lord wrought a miracle 
in my behalf. Let me relate it to you, that you and all who 
read this may unite with me in praising the infinite mercy of 
the Sacred Heart. 

“At the age of twelve, I was placed in a large boarding 
school conducted by zealous and devoted teachers. But the spirit 
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of darkness that once penetrated into paradise, also forced itself 
into our institution. Up to this time I had been an angel, but 
soon | became a devil. I had entirely lost all taste for religion. 

was admonished to go to confession, to Holy Communion, to 
have confidence in God. To all this I replied with a scornful 
smile. One day having just taken a lesson on the piano, and 
feeling very indignant at the constant corrections of my good 
teacher, I exclaimed in a tone of despair: ‘Satan, I give you my 
heart! Come and possess it; it shall be yours irrevocably.’ 

“From this moment I never again experienced a happy hour. 
Satan, who had now become my master, gave me not a mo- 
ment’s peace. One thing, however, I must mention. Although 
I loved neither God nor the saints, I still had some confidence 
in Mary. Remorse of conscience fairly rent my heart, but I had 
not the courage to tell anyone of my sad state. Meanwhile, a 
person who was well disposed towards me and constantly watched 
over me, seemed to read the depths of my soul, for I no longer 
possessed that cheerfulness which a good conscience gives. If I 
forced myself to smile, she would exclaim, ‘Verily, the laugh of 
a demon!’ and sad to say she had not deceived herself. 

“At length after eight long and terrible years, | was prevailed 
upon to make a novena to the Sacred Heart through the inter- 
cession of Our Lady. Already during the first days of the novena, 
I felt myself entirely changed. The novena closed with a Mass 
in honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Since then God’s grace 
operated in me to such a degree that I have become reconciled 
to God by a good confession, and I have also determined to give 
my whole heart to my Savior.” 

What say you, poor, troubled human heart to this miracle 
of divine grace and mercy? Do you even now fear to surrender 
yourself with all confidence to the most merciful Heart of Jesus? 
Have you fallen as low as she who relates the foregoing occur- 
rence? Of you, our Lord asks only that you again desire to 
become a child of His love and grace, and have a firm confidence 
in Him, the good Samaritan. With such sentiments, knock at 
the portal of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, and from the fullness 
of a contrite, longing and trustful heart exclaim: ‘My Jesus 
mercy!’ and rest assured that your Savior will soon answer 
your cry for help with His grace and all-merciful love. Heaven 
and earth will pass away sooner than that your confidence will 
be in vain. 
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A Martyr to the Seal of Confession. 





N 1860, Rev. Father Kobylowic, the Catholic priest of Oratow, 

| at Riew, Russia, a man of irreproachable character and a 

zealous pastor, was suddenly arrested on a charge of murder. 

As the sorely tried priest did not justify himself, Bishop Borowski 

was compelled to degrade him. The court then sentenced the 
unfortunate pastor to life-long labor in the mines of Siberia. 

The poor priest had been accused of having one night shot 
his niece’s husband, who had been a country innkeeper in his 
parish at Oratow. Soon after the crime had been committed, 
the organist discovered the priest’s double-barrelled gun leaning 
behind the altar, and informed the people to that effe@. They 
proceeded to the priest’s room to rouse him, but found that his 
bed, which apparently had been occupied, was just at that mo- 
ment empty. Two hours later when they repeated their search, 
they found him there fast asleep. 

The circumstantial evidence of the priest’s guilt was very 
Strong: his gun hid behind the altar, in the most sacred place, 
where no one would suspect it to be; and his bed vacant at the 
time the crime was committed. There was no alternative, sus- 
picion must fall on him. To the judges he said repeatedly, “I 
beg you to believe me, gentlemen, I am innocent of the crime.” 
More he would not say. However, as he had not acquitted him- 
self of the fearful suspicion that rested upon him, especially as 
to his whereabouts at the time of the murder, he was declared 
guilty. 

Transported to Siberia. 


Father Kobylowic was therefore transported to the frightful 
mines of Siberia, and for nearly twenty years was compelled to 
perform the hardest convict labor amid unspeakable misery. But 
with courage and fortitude he suffered everything for love of his 
sublime model, the crucified Savior. A further sacrifice also, 
God asked of His faithful servant: He permitted him to die before 
his innocence was established. 

A short time after the death of the exiled priest, the truth 
of the bloody deed came to light. It happened that the organist 
was seized with a fatal illness, and tortured by remorse of con- 
science, confessed that he was the real murderer. But in order 
to make it impossible for the priest to defend himself, the organist 
had visited the prisoner and made a confession to him of his 
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crime. He knew that by so doing the lips of the priest would 
be sealed, while otherwise there might have been a chance for 
discovery of the real murderer. Faithful to his sacred duty, the 
good priest therefore took the charge of murder upon himself, 
and suffered the punishment with resignation until death. 


Where Was the Priest? 


But where was the priest at the time of the murder? At 
that hour of the night he had been engaged in baptizing a child 
in the house of an imperial officer. This had to be done secretly, 
for had it become known that the man had a child baptized in 
the Catholic religion, he would have lost his position and the 
means of support for his numerous family. The heroic priest 
therefore thought to himself, “Better that one priest goes to 
Siberia, than a family of eight.” Consequently he persevered in 
replying to none of the questions put by the judge as to his 
whereabouts on that fatal night, and accepted the sentence of 
exile. The officer, on the other hand, had not the courage to 
disclose the secret and explain the true state of affairs, and he 
moreover also forbade his wife to speak of it. Thus this heroic 
priest became also a victim of charity. 

But He who gives an eternal recompense, has certainly 
adorned this martyr of fidelity to duty, with a radiant, immortal 
crown in the kingdom of His glory. St. Paul says: “The sufferings 
of this time are not worthy to be compared with the glory to 
come that shall be revealed in us.” 


QO OOS SO 


Divine Providence and the Papacy 
at the Present Time. 





V in this time of the terrible European war with the 
news brought him daily by the papers, but he endeav- 
DS ors to consider all these events in the light of faith, 


= s; HE Catholic, guided by faith, does not content himself 


and to learn and understand the plans of Divine Providence. The 
following thoughts taken from the Civilta Cattolica, a paper in 
direé&t communication with the Holy Father, may aid our readers 
in their reflections. 

“Probably never before, did so many sad and fateful blows 
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fall upon the world in so short a time, as in July and the beginning 
of August, 1914. The frightful bloody deed at Sarajevo was 
the signal for a change in the times. Long entertained national 
hatred and a craving for power, suddenly burst forth in all its 
savagery. All Europe is enveloped in a tremendous war-cloud, 
in which whole nations and kingdoms are aiming at annihilating 
one another. 

“This was too much for the tender heart of Pius X. He bowed 
his head and offered himself to the Divine Majesty as a sacrificial 
victim for poor mankind. ‘This war is my death,’ he said. Now 
his weary limbs are resting in the vault of St. Peter’s. 

“His death seemed like a punishment for the sins and in- 
gratitude of the world. The painful news spread throughout the 
whole world, and in midst of the calamity of war, everybody lost 
sight for a moment of his own grief, and from the lips of all fell 
the mournful lamentation, ‘The Pope is dead.’ 


Never Perhaps in the History... 


“But the war continued its course and seized hold of the very 
heart of Europe. And what seemed impossible under such 
circumstances, was accomplished peaceably and quietly, viz., the 
eleGion of Benedict XV. Never perhaps in the history of the 
Church was the guidance of Divine Providence so clearly mani- 
fest as here. 

“All the wisdom of God is included in this one sentence: 
‘To those that love God, all things work together unto good.’ Slowly 
but surely, all transitory events, must prepare the triumph of the 
Church. Directed by the hand of God, the thread in the loom 
of time continues its course without interruption. At the end of 
the world, this wonderful work of Divine Providence will be shown 
to the astonished gaze of rational beings. 

'x&¢ “But God in His mercy vouchsafed us a glance into the 
mysterious workings of His Providence, in the interval between 
the death of Pius X. and the election of Benedict XV. 

“With Pius X. there departed from this world the soul of a 
saint, the heart of a father, a personality worthy a successor of 
Jesus Christ. In this all the world was unanimous. Everywhere 
rose up the praise of his virtues, his intentions and his work. God 
even forced those who during lifetime had mocked and scoffed 
at the Pope, to recognize his true greatness after his death. 

“It was foretold that the papacy would fall into decay. Left 
to itself, deprived of authority, and its rights disregarded, it was 
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supposed that it could not continue to exist for any length of 
time. And behold, at the death of Pius X., the papacy rises up 
again in all its dignity. All eyes are turned away from the 
battlefields and directed towards Rome. Never was a monarch so 
generally mourned, never the head of an empire so unanimously 
praised and admired as Pius X. Here we see again that no interest 
in the world can be compared to that which is awakened by the 
papacy. 

“This is the conquering power, which even today from the 
chair of St. Peter makes its influence felt. Whether civilization 
progresses, or exterior things change, or the enemies of the Church 
are vexed, — it is all the same, the power of the Church remains 
unchanged. 

Still Brighter Light. 

“What follows, reveals the operations of Divine Providence in 
a still brighter light. Europe,—so proud of its culture and pro- 
gress, Europe, — that has turned its back on God, on the Church 
and the Holy Gospel, and with its practical wisdom and positive 
social labor intended to raise mankind to a new stage of happi- 
ness — is now tearing itself to pieces and surpassing in barbarity 
even the Huns. 

“Some years previous an international court of arbitration was 
established in which men hailed the dawn of a new, all-promising 
era of general peace and fraternity. One only was excluded, 
he, whom God had appointed the refuge of peace and love, the 
Pope. 

“And behold! Of all these beautiful plans and hopes nothing 
remains but raving fury and brutish hatred. Here we have the 
confirmation of the truth: “Without Me you can do nothing.” 
Riches, power and culture of which men boasted so proudly, gave 
to the world not peace, but war and destruction. 

“A few years ago, the impious: Italian poet, Gabriele d’ 
Annunzio, pronounced the sacrilegious words: ‘Glory to man in 
the highest;) whereupon some one gave the answer: ‘Then never 
peace here on earth.’ And so it is. 

“In the memorable consistory of May 26, 1914, Pius X., 
referred to the fact that all efforts of mankind to maintain peace 
would be fruitless, unless all peoples applied themselves with 
united strength to make the precepts of justice and Christian 
charity take deep root in the hearts of men. It was a las admo- 
nition to penance and amendment. 

“It was impossible for the Church to avert this great evil, not 
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because she had lost her power, but because blinded humanity 
had withdrawn itself from her influence. As once our Divine 
Lord lamented over Jerusalem, so the Church laments over 
mankind: “How often I would, and thou wouldst not.” 

“Thus the deluge of blood broke in. But the Church is not 
drawn in with it. As once the Ark, so now the Church continues 
her course peacefully over all the ruin and retains within herself 
for mankind, life, future and compassion. 


Cardinals from All Countries. 


“Cardinals from all countries travel through the midst of the 
armies, cross over strictly guarded boundaries, sail over seas covered 
with hostile fleets. Everywhere they are permitted to pass freely 
and are treated with striking courtesy and reverence. Unbelievers 
and non-Catholics ask in astonishment, ‘Who are these men and 
where are they going?’ “They are representatives of the Church, 
they are going to Rome to elect the Vicar of Christ, the successor 
of Peter.’ This is the reply, and herewith all is told. And all 
this transpires in the twentieth century, in the midst of battles 
of the great nations and at a time when the interests of the State 
are considered first. 

“There we behold her, the holy Church of God, built on the 
mountain, the city of God visible to all the world, securely resting 
on the rock foundation, unharmed by the fury of the war. 

“Upon Italy and Rome, likewise, a bright light is thrown by 
these events. They are destined by God to be the central loca- 
tion for His Church, whose liberty God has so much at heart, for 
the Church alone remains permanent in the course and decay of 
kingdoms. 

“According to all human calculations, Italy, on account of the 
triple alliance, would have become involved in the war. But Italy 
remained neutral and that in spite of the plot and intrigue in its 
own country. 

“Hence, on account of its friendly relations to all countries, 
Italy was capable to offer a peaceful reception to the representa- 
tives of the various hostile nations, to the cardinals as the electors 
of the new Pope. Had Italy been involved in the war, the conlcave 
would scarcely have been able to conduct the election, or at least it 
would have been amid almost unsurmountable obstacles and 
difficulties. 

“In its decision to remain neutral, the Italian government 
had, by no means, the intention of rendering service to the 








58 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


Church. The government expressly declared that it is guided 
solely by the interests of the State, and that nothing else comes 
into consideration. All the more clearly is the ruling of Divine 
Providence made manifest by this involuntary service of the 
Italian government.” (Civilta Cattolica. ) 

The guidance of God has been unmistakably visible from 
the beginning of the present pontificate. Whosoever does not 
perceive this is either blind, or purposely closes his eyes. With 
unshaken confidence and gladsome hope we look up to him 
whom Divine Providence has placed at the helm of the bark of 
Peter. On his coat of arms he bears the motto: “In Thee, O 
Lord, | trust.” His name is Benedict, the blessed. God, in whom 
he places his trust, will bless all nations in him. How wonderful 
a change! Nearly all nations hasten now to the Holy Father, 
anxious to obtain his good will, and through their representatives 
to influence him favorably in their regard. 


DOOM OS 


How Soon Forgotten! 





“Alas,” exclaims St. Francis de Sales, “we do not think 
frequently enough of our dear departed. The memory of them 
passes away like the sound of bells. We forget that the friend- 
ship which ceases, even though it be by death, never was true 
friendship. Holy Scripture says (Cant. viii. 6) that love is stronger 
than death. To speak evil of those who have departed this life 
is a cruelty which might be compared to the savage act of 
beasts who dig out corpses in order to devour them. 

“To speak well of the departed in order to encourage others 
to imitate them is praiseworthy; but to help and assist the 


suffering souls is still better, for this truly means to visit the 


sick, as there is nobody as helpless as these poor souls; it means 
to give drink to those who thirst for the Beatific Vision; it means 


to feed the hungry, who pine away for the possession of the 


Lord God; it means to redeem the sick who are in the dark 
dungeon of purgatory; it means to clothe the naked and give 
them shelter in the heavenly Jerusalem. 

“You see, therefore, to help the poor and holy souls means 
to perform all spiritual and corporal works of mercy in one act. 
How pleasing this is to God!” 
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ry) OME years ago,” relates Father St.Clair, “I went down 
to stay near one of our University towns, with 
Father... ., we will call him Father A., for the con- 
secration of a new church in the town. The con- 
secration took place on a Friday. I preached the 
following Sunday, and performed some other duties for Father A., 
who was called away on important business to the other end of 
the county. One face in the congregation that evening riveted 
my attention during the sermon; it was that of a woman beyond 
middle age, with an expression so curiously divided between hope 
and fear, that the pathos of it haunted me. She looked like one 
who had passed through the deepest sorrow and suffering, and 
had been purified by trial— even as gold seven times refined. 

“I walked home alone. It was a lovely evening in the last 
days of summer, and a sense of profound peace was with me. I 
had gone about a quarter of a mile from the town, when, coming 
towards me, I saw the woman whose face had made such an 
impression on me during my sermon. I was somewhat astonished 
that she could have got round in front of me, for I am a brisk 
walker, but concluded that there was a path through the fields of 
which I knew nothing, and I was passing on, when she came 
up to me and said in a low, hurried voice: 

“*‘O Father, will you turn back with me? There is a young 
man in that town whom you must see before it is too late; he 
is dying.’ 

“She spoke with the imperative urgentness of grief, and feeling 
that there was only one thing for me to do, I turned back with 
her at once. She hurried on so rapidly that I could hardly keep 
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up with her, and although I tried to enter into conversation with 
her, she would give me no information as to the person we were 
going to see, her relationship, or connection with him, or the 
nature of his malady. She paid no heed to my questions, seem- 
ing to be altogether preoccupied by an overwhelming anxiety. 

“At a house in a street off the main one, she stopped and 
said, ‘In there — he is dying — you are just in time.’ She was 
about to hurry away when I said, ‘One moment. What is the 
young man’s name?’ She told me. 

“As I went up the steps | noticed a card in the window with 
the usual inscription, ‘Lodgings to let.’ I rang twice without effect 
and was about to go away, thinking that perhaps after all the 
whole thing was a hoax, and intending to make further inquiries, 
when I heard foot-steps, and the door was roughly opened by a 
woman, who seemed very much taken aback at my appearance. 
She asked me in a studiedly insulting manner, what I wanted. | 
replied that I had been told that there was a young man called, 
we will say, George Green, dying in this house, and that I must 
see him, in the interests of religion. It was, perhaps, a bold 
speech to make, considering how much in the dark I was about 
the whole thing; but I was in a strange and unaccountable degree 
impressed with the importance of seeing this unknown man. 

“The woman stared at me with a face of blank amazement 
and I| thought she was about to shut the door in my face, but 
instead, she gave me a disagreeable, sneering laugh, and said, 
‘Come and see him, then.’ She proceeded upstairs, and flinging 
open a door on the first landing, called out, ‘A gentleman to see 
you,’ and then, having entered, she shut the door, and I heard 
her laugh again as she went downstairs. 


“Profoundly Surprised at My Visit.” 


“Of course I expected to find myself in a sick-room, and in 
the presence of a dying man. I saw neither one nor the other. 
The room was the sitting-room evidently of a young man of taste 
and culture, and, more or less, like the sitting-rooms of most 
young men of the sort, not excepting an all-pervading odor of 
tobacco. Mr. George Green, who was sitting at the table, doing 
something with a pack of cards — evidently practicing some trick 
or other — was as splendid a specimen of young manhood as 
one could wish to see; but when he turned round, I saw marring 
the beauty of his face the signs of hard living and reckless 
dissipation. He was a gentleman and received me as one, but 
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expressed himself as profoundly surprised at my visit. I told 
him of the peculiar and urgent summons I had received. He 
appeared to assent to my statement politely but I saw that in 
reality he did not believe me, and thought I had obtained access 
to him under false pretenses for some object or other. I apolo- 
gized for having unwittingly intruded upon him, and was about 
to take my departure, when my eye fell on a large, beautifully 
executed photograph, that was handsomely framed, and hung 
near the door. I started: involuntarily, and pointing to it, ex- 
claimed, ‘You know her then? That is the person who brought 
me here.’ . He turned deadly pale, then flushed again, and in a 
voice hoarse and altered, said: ‘Do not lie to me; what you say 
is impossible.’ I solemnly repeated my statement. 


“My Mother is Dead!” 


“‘T tell you it is impossible,’ he reiterated almost fiercely. 
‘That is my mother; she is dead.’ 

“There was a pause, and we stood looking at each other, a 
great awe falling on us both; at least | trusted it was on him as 
I felt it on myself. He turned to look at the photograph, his 
face working painfully. I looked at the young fellow, and loved 
him — ‘You are a Catholic, Mr. Green?’ I said gently. ‘I can- 
not think how you came to be informed of my affairs; I once 
was a member of your Church, sir. ‘Once with her, means 
always,’ I replied. ‘And your mother? ‘The Catholic Church 
has saints,’ he answered in a low voice, ‘and she was one of 
them.’ ‘Well,’ I said, ‘she knows no rest now because of you. 
She came to me today; she told me that you were dying; she 
sent me to you, and I am here.’ 

“Before I left him that night he made his confession, received 
the absolution of the Church, and promised to attend the early 
Mass the following morning. 

“But the morning came, and | looked for George Green in 
vain amongst the worshipers in the church. With a feeling of the 
keenest disappointment, I went round to his lodgings directly 
after the service. The woman who had opened the door for me 
the previous evening again appeared, her face disfigured with 
much weeping. George Green was lying dead upstairs. He had 
gone down early to the river to bathe, as was his habit every 
morning; while in the water cramps seized him, and help came 
too late. It was only his dead body they carried home.” 











From the Golden Book. 


In What the True and Perfect Devotion to Mary Consists. 


HE Blessed Virgin Mary is an excellent and at the same 
T time a very easy means to find grace with God. Only few 
Christians have all the necessary qualities for being inflamed 
with the love of God, and obtaining great graces from Him. On 
the other hand, there are also few who could not easily obtain 
graces through the Blessed Virgin Mary. Even sinners should 
not abandon hope in this regard. “Mary is the hope of sinners” 
(St. Augustine). “Mary is the refuge of the wretched, the aid of 
the whole world” (St. Ephrem). Our Divine Savior willingly 
grants to her what we ourselves are unworthy to receive. “Be- 
cause thou wast unworthy to receive it from God, it was given 
to Mary, that through her thou mightst receive all thou hast” 
(St. Bernard). God has made her the dispenser of His graces 
and decreed that the graces should come to us only through her 
hands. “God willed that we have nothing that has not come to 
us by Mary’s hands” (St. Bernard). Let us have a tender devotion 
to the Mother, and soon we will be inflamed with love for the Son. 
In order to raise ourselves up to God and to be united with 
Him, we must make use of the same means of which He availed 
Himself in descending to us. He came to us through Mary, He 
assumed our human nature in Mary, He imparted the plenitude 
of His grace to her, that she may impart grace to us. If God in 
His eternal wisdom chose to come to us through Mary, should 
we hesitate to go to God through Mary? If Mary found grace, 
will we not also find grace in Mary? The true devotion to the 
Blessed Virgin Mary is for us the means to find superabundant 
race. 
' Three Kinds of Devotion. 
But there are several kinds of true devotion to Mary, which 
Blessed de Montfort restricts to three, and in which all the rest 











Tabernacle and Purgatory 63 


are included. The first of these is good, the second better, and 
the third is by far the most excellent. 

The first consists in performing the duties of a Christian in 
general, avoiding mortal sin and keeping the commandments of 
God, more from a motive of love than of fear; in fulfilling the 
duties of our state of life, praying from time to time to the 
Blessed Virgin and honoring her as the Mother of God, without, 
however, having any special devotion towards her. 

The second consists in having for the Blessed Virgin feelings 
of the highest esteem and love, of strong confidence and fervent 
veneration. This leads us to join her confraternities, to pray the 
rosary, to honor in a special manner her images and altars, to 
to take delight in listening to her praises, etc. This devotion is 
good, holy and praiseworthy, is well adapted to withdraw souls 
from creatures and to detach them from themselves, in order to 
be closely united with Jesus Christ. 

The third devotion which is known and practiced by very 
few, is that which I am about to reveal to you, beloved soul, 
says Blessed de Montfort, “It consists in giving ourselves entirely 
to the most Blessed Virgin Mary, as her slaves and as her full 
possession, that through her we may belong wholly to Jesus Christ; 
and in such a manner, that we do all our actions with Mary, in 
Mary, through Mary, and for Mary, with the intention that we 
may be able to do them more perfectly with Jesus, in Jesus, through 
Jesus, and for Jesus, for the glory of the Heavenly Father.” 

The “Golden Book” contains a clear and definite explanation of the true 
devotion to the Mother of God, according to Blessed Montfort. It also contains 
a large assortment of prayers and devotions in the spirit of Blessed Montfort, 
and numerous prayers to the Blessed Virgin composed by the saints. These 
prayers are incomparable in beauty and unction, and draw the soul powerfully 
to Mary. The book is not sold, but is given as a premium for new subscriptions 


for our magazine. We have sent out hundreds of copies of the “Golden Book” 
as premiums, and every one seems to be delighted with it. 


For 3 new subscriptions to “Tabernacle ‘and Purgatory” paid in advance, 
we will mail you a copy of the “Golden Book,” in black binding, red edges. 


For 5 new subscriptions paid in advance, a copy of the “Golden Book,” 
in leather binding, gilt edges. 


Those who prefer rosaries as premiums, can get them under the following 
conditions: 


For 5 new subscriptions paid in advance a gold-chain rosary, five years 
guarantee. 


For 10 new subscriptions paid in advance, a gold-chain rosary, ten years 
guarantee. 


Before the rosaries are sent to your address they will be blessed with the 
Dominican, Bridgetine, and Crosier indulgences. 
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CORRUGATED ROOFING RIDGE ROLL 


Wheeling Corrugating Company, 
WHEELING, W. VA. 


Branch Offices and Stores: 


NEW YORK CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA 
ST. LOUIS KANSAS CITY CHATTANOOGA 
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KARR SUPPLY CO. 


Home Office: St. Louis Office’: 
Belleville, Illinois. 737 Century Building. 
Steam § Hot Water Keating Contractors. 
Correspondence solicited. Estimates furnished. 
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A GOOD PLACE TO LIVE. 


In the little town of Conception, near the well-known Bene- 
dictine Abbey, there is a fine corner lot for sale. 

This would be a good opportunity for people who want to live 
near the Abbey church, where they can attend the beautiful services 
every day. Boys and young men can attend the college school; 
Sisters teach in the parochial school. Price $500.00. 

For further information write to 


Mr. Bernard Moschner, Clyde, Mo. 
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FOR SALE — House and lot in Conception, Mo. A pleasant, 
four-room, frame house with good out-buildings, excellent drinking 
water, a cistern, an apple orchard and small fruit. This will make 
a comfortable home for a Catholic family desiring to live near 
the church and Sisters’ school. 


For further particulars apply to 
J. B. SAPP, CONCEPTION, MO. 








Conception College and Seminary. 


An ideal college home particularly for young men who 
are studying for the holy priesthood. Location beautiful and 
healthful. Large Campus ard shady walks. Complete College 
and High School courses. Modern languages free. Church 
Music a speciality. Board, tuition, lodging and laundry, $225.00 
a year. For catalogue and particulars address: 


The REV. RECTOR, O.S.B., 
CONCEPTION COLLEGE, 
CONCEPTION, MO, 
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ST. JOSEPH’S ACADEMY, 
Clyde, Mo., 


Conducted by Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 


A select Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies and 
Little Girls. 

The Curriculum embraces Primary, Preparatory, Com- 
mercial, Normal, and Academic Courses. Opportu- 
nities Offered in Music and Art. 


New and Modernly Equipped Buildings. Healthful, 
Country Locality. 


Within Easy Reach of the Wabash and Chicago Great 
Western Railroads. 


Terms $160.00 per Year. 
Only Catholic Girls of Good Character Admitted. 


Write for Catalogue. 
The Sister Directress. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


Published under the direction of Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., 
by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 


Issued in English and in German, eight times a year, viz.: January 
February, March, May, June, August, October and November. 


Subscription, per year 50 cents 
For Canada, Ireland and England 60 cents 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
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